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Get Up. 


Author's Notes: 
Just a quick one. | feel there needs to be more RHCP fics. 
This is set in 1990/41. 


*John's POV. 


| woke up peacefully to the sound of Anthony's soothing singing voice coming from downstairs. | rubbed my 
eyes and looked around my bedroom. | pulled my covers up and | noticed that | was still wearing my jeans from 
the day before. 

| couldn't help myself, | took my right hand reached into my jeans and began stroking my dick. | closed my eyes 
and let my mind and hand take control. | started to breathe heavily, | could feel myself getting harder | started 
to stroke myself faster. 

"John! Get up" Anthony pushed my bedroom door open storming in. | stopped immediately. My heart was 
beating so fast "what the fuck man" | said to him, angrily pulling my hand out of my jeans and out of the 
covers. Anthony was stood at my door looking in at me, "John are you... hard?" Anthony said looking at my 


obvious boner which was showing through my covers "yes, for fuck sake Anthony, | was trying to have a 


wank!" We both laughed. Anthony walked closer towards me, closing the door behind him. | said nothing, just 
looked at him. 


*Anthony's POV 


| knew | shouldn't be doing this, I'd caught him once again"move over" | said to John, he didn't hesitate. He did 
as he was told | Sat on the bed beside him, looked at him and smiled. | ran my index finger down his cheek and 
slowly began to slide my hand under his covers, touching his torso on the way down. | reached his erection, bit 
my lip and then smiled. He looked up at me and did the same. This young guy made my heart melt. 

| could feel how hard he was through his jeans, | starting running my fingers down it and onto his thighs, | got 
myself into a more comfortable position by getting closer to him. | rested my head on his chest, | could hear 
his heart beating. He grabbed my hand "uh.uh.uh" | said to him, pulling my hand away from his "wait until l'm 
ready John’ | teased." Anthony please | need this, now" he was short of breath, | could tell how much he wanted 
it but | liked teasing him. | gave his dick a few more strokes through his jeans before | unzipped them."please, 
Anthony" John cried out. 

| pulled his dick out of his jeans and placed my hand firmly around it, "hmm not quite ready yet" | said teasing 
him even more."0h fuck Anthony.. STOP TEASING ME PLEASE JUST DO IT" he pleaded. | spat onto my hand and 
once again grabbed him and started to slide my hand up and down his dick so fast, | wasn't even teasing 


anymore | just wanted to make this helpless lad cry out in pleasure. 
*John's POV 


| fucking hated it when he teased me, but now he was doing it so hard and fast | was about to cum anytime 
soon my fingers digging into the bed sheets as | cried out loud, one final moan "uhhhhh" | said as | came all 
over Anthony's hand | said nothing, just laid there breathing heavily. Anthony looked at me as he wiped my 


cum onto the covers.'so are you gonna get up". He winked and left the room. 


